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mood, or in expectancy of some one, it was im-
possibile to tell.  Richard was half resolved to
cross the meadow, and gain o nearer view,
| when Aunt Jane came to the door, and Iooh:f
¢ | in every direction but the right one, exclaimed,
“| “ Where on earth is the !.Iﬂ'\' " and as she saw
[ him, added, © Came in; you will get your death
of eold”  And Richard went in and ate with
hetter relish, and talked more than he had done
fur a month, Perhaps he didn't know why him-
self, very probably not: nevertheless, if he had not
seen the Lui_\' in the moonlight, the humanizin
sensations he now experienced would have h

W ASHINGTON, D. C.
: For the ;llint.l..al Era
HYMN.

i snid, how shall T ever troad
Ihe way my Baviour trod !
Huw shall my fainting wpirit reach
The shining hills of God

For in our morial pligrimsge,
Templation we must moul,

Anid #nares and pitfalls all the way
Are planbod o vur fout !

Then thgdest words which Jesus spake
To lost hnmanity,

('sme down the ages, to my soul

Ariso and follow me'"

Lord, I believe' help thow my fith
(e way of life to seg

w wonkness of the flosh T fieol

Hut I am strong in Thee!

{ugnud 19, 1851
-

For the Nationsl Ers,
I.STARRED -PART SEVENTIL

BY PATTY LEE

M hust 1 e Saboash evenmg -m.-u‘, uver
Iy weeen flelds to the music of some rustic

el ax the Inst light that burnedsahout the
pet went out, and twilight opened ker dusky
ving, full of stars.

e rumbling of the wheels that went down
russgrown lune, now dragging heavily
rough some deepcut rut, and now gliding
anoothly wlong the level sward aguin, scarce
disturbed the silence.  The eattle that lny alon
be fonce. chewing the eud quietly, their slee
lacks gray with frost, looked up with instinctive
rcoenition, and the blue smoke curled npward
from the old mossy and steep-roofed homestead,
aid the light (how far a little,candle throws its
lems!) shone forth its welcome from the narrow
und old-fushioned window. They were almost
home——1nele Peter and Aunt JM‘ID—-&I’IF} had
bl n glud visit. hut still ul?}' were glld to gel.
hack, for always

Tis sweel to hear the wateh-dog's joyous bark
Buy deepmouthed weleome as we draw near
[
L swest b0 kunow thore is an eve will mark
ur coming, and look brighter when we come.”
Poor Richard Claverel! there was no eye to
Lok Vrighter for his coming; and as he sat on
the little trunk that contained all his carthly
offeots, with his face turned away from his reln.
tres he was sad, for he was going forth to try
cmore if there were energy or manhood in
un, though he secretly folt there was neither,
e it hiw convietion, at least, he was really ill-
s
113t hiad been thus or thus” he would say,
“Limght have been different;” for he was vexed
wiok wamddened wrainst e
what he wos, Circumstanoes U
had shaped his destiny, a8 he thought, and so
<ot belpless and faithloss, and lot the eurrent
dift him ne it would

What yoor apologists we are, and how our
Julgments lean w in fuvor of ourselves.
Whit is erime in , in us is privilege or

chanee. Hules thet! sacredly binding to
wilers we iy trespassal we will, for there is
wilne sWant reserval mercy for us that vio-
lnted justioe seals away from others ; andso we
s und deaw after us a long train of evil and
arrow and remorse, even to the steep edges of
the grave, and pity ug oh! our Father, if we
wlso dim the pure radiance of eternity. How
lnrdly is the spirit taught, amid all the trials
and wenknesses and trmp(«aﬁtma of our mortal-
itv. to shape its upward Hight!

ichard was sad, as | said ; for a thousand
times over we may say to ourselves, Can my
weak hands wrest ont my desttny from the
power of Omniscience ! Can [ warp circumstan-
ves o my will ' Can | be other than [ am, and
o yield o the sway of blind impulse? But a
voice that comdemny us—a llﬂ]L small voice—
w spesking all the while in our hearts, and
muking itself folt above our stormy declamation.

Turn right about from the tempter, weak
Wler and work—waork diligently and enrnestly,
dong what vour hand finds to do with your
might—and the wicked one will flee away. No
mere intelleotual resolve, though never so well
fomded. s strong enough without work. If

m come W rook that you can neither blast
wir hrenk, nor |||E I,ll'lilﬁl’r nor elimb over, turn
e, but work on, and by little and little you
will get forward, and each new step will give
new strength fur the next, tll at last you will
trinmph, even though it be not till that “hoary
flower that erowns extreme old age” shall have
hilossomed on your hrow,

When the little journey was over, and the
earrisge stopped before the lar red gate,
[ehard folt wadder than bef e mﬂy
ol hin thought must be broken in m—he
st pneonter new and make some show
! gratitude for the kindness he should receive.
Al this was ﬁninful to him, snd so, in

Wiking with his cousing, Joseph und Hannah,

il listening to Aunt Jane's glowing account of
Locle Sammy Claverel's folks, as she made the
tea and changed the hutter-plate from one side
of the table to the other, and rearranged the
cups and saucors to such way as she was used

Bt

nir
and
bt and haystacks looked not as they looked
and the seythes and siekles and saws
it garnished the wall of the were (uite
her kept such
house ;
Wl Uncle Peter soemed only semi-civilized.
the south
which
e
ing lights,
-.-|| ¢ b spires shooting up through the blue, | a ﬁ&.ﬂq\
"o distinetly seen, for the elear moonlight y

W have them, he stole out of the house

down alone on an open ' lwl
W Qurte Lo cold I'n;l mmrg‘th T“ eriba

at e -
tl

ot of plaee, he llmught_

| His

ko articles in u little room in the
From the end of the F’n‘h fronti
vould b ween the little nrill-gw"”.:r':ﬁ
e half mile away — chusters
s among the troes,

Hroamed brondly over all,

!.nl.! Bk el for w long time
=l the place, nnd he wishod it were

1'lrmlg of the wind.
o the et of one of these
1 log cabin, from the 1ig

. which ph.
T here wmedm\:ig'uo build

!.I.. ||||r-! '“““lluh'l. 5
| thie 1=ople whao lived t)
! endow wnd w part of
Hiled it from his

Youths and maidens were crossing

3‘.?‘?,,.‘"’ beln'ﬁ{

noe of

I.._1'|---r'-\«ru.lll.n}it!'ﬁmlnaol:if his new efforts.
Vhat would he the result?  [nterest that he
hegan to-nttach-it-

mOoTD-

g, that his work might H he had
:‘I.'l"""-' to do(uﬂ:'lt‘l:‘:: ﬂt b
for the road

| no place in his heart. Once or twice he was
about to ask something relative tothe cabin, yet
hesitated, he scaree knew why. And at length,
thinking to gain indirectly the knowledge he
desired, snid—

“What u thick woods you have at the north,
here.”

“Yes" said Aunt Jane, and then proceeded
to tell how a little neighbor boy had got lost
there » fow duys previous, and that half the

village had been in the search; at
all of which Rich wonder-
ding, “It will not be there much

auld
some clearings eating into it already” But in
this he failed as before, and went on to say that
some sort of house stood close against the woods,
if he were not mistaken; to which Awnt Jane
replied. that he was not mistaken—that a house
sh-mll there. M

“ It seemns 8 desolate G
ing l.burg : 7d n::mlgnnl Rt

Aunt Jane i at no persons lived there,
luying stress on the word persons—at which the
YOUDE PErsons exc smiles.

“ How do you like the view of our village b
moonlight ' asked Uncle Peter; and Richard's
curiosity was left ungratified for that night.
His chamber chanced to be at the north end
of the house, and, before retiring, he drew aside
the curtain, and looked forth, The light was
still burning brightly as before, and a sudden
shower of red-sparkles issued from the low

Auny person liv-

- ’tong. ehimnex as be lpoked, sed. vap homing | she ha

and glimmering, ‘along the dark, indicating
that the fire was not without tendance. He
fell asleep thinking of the lady, and wheth-
er slie were old or young, pretty or otherwise—
concluding, of course, that she was neither old
nor unpardonably plain.

The next morning after breakfast be discov-
ered & small tree in the edge of the northern
meadow, which he said wanted pruning very
badly, proffering his services at the same
time.

“Itis not the seasom,” said Uncle Peter; but
Richard insisted that the season would make
no difference, but that, in fact, he believed it
was then the hest season—and in & few min-
utes he had crosed the meadow, and was lop-
ping off the boughs with alacrity, glancing
now and then towards the mysterious eabin.
There were roses and lilses all around the
door, i:ly trained over the and jasmine
about the window. The fence encl the
house was of the rudest deseription, nnx Just
without stood the blackened stumps and trees
of which I before spoke ; neither wns the yard
itsell entirely froe from them, but here they
were cumm! with vines of wild grapes, hops,
or the wild morning-glory, which in summer
transformed them to columns of verdurous
beauty. Just now, they were whitened with
the snow-flakes which had fallen during the
night. The cartain was drawn close over the
window, and no other sign of life was discover-
able, save the smoke which bung about the

ground,

Richard was a long time pruning the
but :bi task was com wt length ;
fio had sdeh b . Y
his curiosity; and as he crosed the
meadow homeward, ho felt as much vexed a8
disappointed, and perhaps more so, when Uncle
Peter said—

“1 think the tree is not much improved ; be-
side, you have made your feet wet and your
hands cold . but that is not the worst—you have
missod secing the prettiost girl in the whole
village.”

l’rft‘t_v girls were nothing to him, Richard
snid: and going moodily into the house, sat by
the fire witlfll the nowspaper, in which he affec

to be completely shsorbed. {
Presently Aunt Jane came that way, to sea if
her yeast, which was in an jur, and
covered with all of the table, placed close in the
eorner, were not rising, and, heating 1t Lriskly
with the iron spoon, said—
“You asked, Dicky, something about the
cabin across the field [ast night.” y
Richard merely said “ Yes” without looking
up, and she continued—

“The young woman who lives there was to
ge¢ me this morning.  She came in at one door
the very minute you went out of the other.”
“Ah.” said Richard, for he was too much
provoked to say more. Y ) n.

“ Just see how my yeast is coming up!" ex-
olnimed Aunt Jane. “My work is getting all
hefore me. | stopped to talk too much with
Caty."” 3

h{uch us Richard desired to know mmuthinﬁ
ahout the visiter, and if she were Caty, an
wherefure she lived alone, he forbore to ask, so
perverse is the human heart.

“Come, Richard,” said Uncle Peter, as he
drew on hix mittens, “1 am going down to
Medford. Won’t you go along?
beginuing husiness you know ; and on the way
we cnn tack up the sign.” ) z
But Richard said he didn’t feel like going,
and 8o moped about all day, -

Busily Aunt Jane kept about her work; every-
thing was ready for her just ns she was ly
for it, save that her yeast did get a little hefore
her. However, she maid she believed the dough-
nuts would be all the better for that—and, to-
wards evening, when she fried them, ex
hersconviction of the fact, nsking Richard, as
she gave him two or three, on a little blue dish,
if he dido’t think so, too. He them
very good—probably all the better for waiting,
n:? eoncluded by saying—

“What good luck some o always have!™

“Yes” said Aunt Jane, “it's better to he horn
loeky

aad

rich:” and she gave him snother
mka..:l‘llinghli%:oh %ﬁmd&
th ike n

ll"":ﬂm didn’t how soon (;spv:uhl

tages ymd”nmtm herself” and
Ml o the gate post, the imnocen n smart rap with the hammer,
. Juarter of o mile from Uncle Peler’s :b:...wanf“him-h s him w
" and the sign must thevefore be st the | delightedly own name, he leaned
“ruing w0 the lane. To the northward | the gate t await her movements, having fixed
4 thiek wood, the of which were mmmgmm foe, sure-
b swiﬁmbmofum decnyed R,"hﬂhﬂg&h“ eannot be far.
um]aln'!mlpuflmhlw oned and char- | Nor was he on in this. m )
“and now and then s tree with half its | stood to the east of the Mrh
(1 hes hrokeny and. erushed sway by the fiall | dered on the west by the with the clesr-
e neighbioring fellow — eaught the cold | ing and the eabin, 'which was
sllumer of the 'mfl'ush“ .”d ﬂﬂw to the M and w U*

g
i

-1
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g
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to get lostm. [ see there are

roof and settled in long blue ridges near the | #aid the husband. “You know we came the

tooth, should eall )
e continue his professional attentions till the lady | ;;,4n

It will be | the e

i

“Well, Aunt Jane, I have put up my sign,
and more than that, I have seen Caty ”
“You don’t say!" said Aunt Jane, arranging
the tea to steep; “but how should you know

Caty Allen?”
n‘t;Cat; Allen—rather pretty

name !

Is that her

lives in the cabin, if it was her you saw. But”
added Aunt Jane, “she is not s very young
either”

This last information dido’t much please
Richard, and he replied that he should not
think her so very old—not mare than forty

“But,” he comtinued, < how the deuce does sho
live alone "

“Jt's a long story, and T must go and milk
my cow;” and wrapping herself in what had
once been her blanket, Aunt Jane went
forth, and the man remained by the fire,
listening to the singing of the tea-kettle, and in
musing mood. Ho wondered why he didn't foel
lonesome and home-sick, as he always before had
felt. He supposed it was becauss he was at
Aunt Jane’s; and then the village looked heau-
tiful in the distance on the ome side, and the
woods on the other. He would not have that
away on any account. It was the fine back-
ground of a glorious picture.
was a noise at the door. Could Aunt
Jane have mi the vow so soon ! A loud
rap, a8 with a stick ; and. opening the door, the
person in waiting, a mechanic nr%ulmring man
of some sort, inquired if Dr, Claverel wus in.
Richard answered that was his name, drawing
himself up with a sense of professional dignity :
upon which the stranger said—

“1 want you to come down and see my we-
man.  She has suffered everything, I guess,
with the toothache ;” and, putting one E:ger
in his mouth, he tried to show Richard which
one he believed it was and at the same time
endeavored to tell the various remedies his wo-
man had applied in vain—"mustard plasters
and hops steeped in Vinegar; but now it had
got to jumping, and just five minutes before

enncluﬁqi to have it drew” :

scarce a regret for the wamm & andd
su he left, Richard was off. He found his
patient a pale, little, nervous woman, who seemed,
as her hoshand said, to have suffered every-
thing. Nevertholess, she still persisted in say-
ing, she would rather have her head taken off
than that the Doctor should tonch her tooth.,
and asking over and over if he thonght it would

he anl'ul.

“Slightly s0,” said Richard. “We can't
draw teeth without giving some pain, but [ have
never had & patient make the least complaint
of my manner of operating. Let me sce the
tooth, madam.”

A little encouraged, and a little afraid of the
Doctor, the lady dnprmed her mouth ; and with-
out a moment’s delay the fatal instrument was
applied, and the offender extracted, the young
Doctor saying, as he presented it to view—
“You see 1t is no awful thing to have a tooth
drawn. s it, madam *”

“ Now, wouldn’t you have been sorry,” said
the husband, “if the Doctor had came, and you
would not have had it drew?” and he patted
her her a little coward.

“ Hawve you lived long in these parts ?” ima-
ining, Erubn.bl , they had not been married
%&i Richard,

“ years and five months and two days
and about three hours. Tsu't it wily ?”

“l am sure I"don’t know,” suid the wife,
blushing slightly.
“Now. you do know just as well as can be,”

Wit

da; made the the
R e

“You have so
”

“That is the name of the voung woman that |

.

And Richard hastened to inquire whether
there were much sickness in the village.
“Ye sir” said the young man, “ pretty con-
siderable. She isn’t well,” indicating his wife.
“She has never saw a well day simge we have
been hers—and, touching his wi b with
his riding whip, he said, * shan’t the new Doc-
tor come and cure you?! Don't you want him
to, if | want him to "
It was soon hotween them that the
Doctor, who o miraculously drawn the
sgain in the morning, and

should have quite recovered—the Dottor ex-

ne-mﬁ the most sanguine hopes of fully re-
mmp ing her health.

A new broom sweeps clean, is a saying that
finds its applioation every day. Here was nn

instance. A woman had heen sick for
seven years withiout obtaining medical aid,
chiefly she washed for the Doctor who
had i lived in the village and knew
the number of his socks and shi also the

color of all his neckeloths. That A8 medicine
could do her no good, it was very reasonable to
believe ; but when & new man came, there was
no knowing the mensure of his skill.

The Ind to all her neighbors the
wonderful y with which her tooth had
been extracted, and afirmed that, though she
d'mdbrnnbody in the world should attend her
but Dr. Claverel.

“1 wonder if he oan perform such wonders !”
said one to another.

And 8o age came o his hands, and
fortune at last seemed to smile; but, ales, in
the brightening twilight of th@morning hung

[ro B contixuEn

ENLARGEMENT thl E CAPITOL.

The work on the foundation fur the two new
wings of the Capitol is going on, under the
efficient and most admirable superintendence
of Samuel Strong, Kaj., with great speed and
. No hetter stone-masonry work has ever
been executed in this coun It does
“a firm and substantinl man mhw

it. The granite foundation walls are broad 1
strong, and look as if they might be everlasting.
are walls © as are walls.,” Three hundred
of them aro Inid per day. The hest sort
of harmony prevails betwoen workmen and
the su tendent. The latter is mild, yet
firm: humane, yet rigorous to have every man
i i was ever better

%5.

H

"

|iAn

fd' if_
e

And

And

knew what a
that his wife and
often vm‘hmlmmmmthuoqﬂduuuwh
wives and children their own, frettin
ing about anything else, W;:f
and strong,ghough we have nothing
hare h-nc& I feel as if I could
God for any more.
hard every day, till [
and bave not a cent
cover me, nor & #pot

back the mone
my old master,
for IH']IB:YC spent for me,
ing.

“But yot wo are mob quite out of danger”
mmid Eﬁl,:t“ﬂ uwre pot yet in Canada.”
“True,” said
smelt the free air,
At this moment voices: were henrd in tlni
outer apartment in earmest conversation, and
very soon o rap wns heard on the door.  Fliza
started and
Qu.k-' brother, whem he
"Phiness was tall and lathy,

her to Lewiston, entered the Episcopal Cliureh l5 i { i

T s | Judge : and one of the fellows, who is emall and
and there officiated aa Margaret's hridesniaid. | smooth spoken, was to swenr to her for his
There is no Queen in Earope that would not { property, and get her delivered over to him to
be prood of such a maid of hovor vn & sinilar | take South
occagion.— N, Y. Tribune.
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A SEA-SIDE THGUGHT

BY CAROLINE A, BRIGGS

Oh, theu blue Ocwan, on thy breast
Giay barks float idly by,

By the soft snmmer winds careas|

ilad on h! n i

1 sky

aky looked down and swile
ght

But fur away, beynnd fhis tide
Rlow-benting an the share,

Whoro the grost ships untrammeled rido
Anid the long billows chafe and roar

Oat on the great, wild, heaving Lwenp
There riots many » storm,

And the fier® wators swoll and #wop
O’or many & heart onee beating warw

Ob, thou blue Ooean !
Gazing ne I deynow .

On yon bright waves, whose calu csres
Hoos mormuring rognd each graceful prow

might guos-

That such dark socreta slept bouonth
Theso ripples flocked with gold?

That such wild tales of wroek and doath
Thy distant sarges wight unfold '

B0 onee ou Life's oalm brink 1 lay,
A happy little ohiNy,
Caressed by ripples ia their play
While Hope's blue
Alas, how little then
Of stormy sens afr,
Where the gresl skies are tom post-irangh:
And the 'Eut billows sage and war’
Oh, wegeks of Hope, and Trast, aud Love
, # +That slecp Life's waves halow,
Where the wild seas bave closed alive
left no trace of wreck and now
L2

L'nmn-‘l'rom the caverna where ¥ Liw
For Faith itselfl grows wild -

Bring back to me the sunny sky
That spannsd me when T wis o child

Bring back the Faith, the Hope, the tGloe
Thut blegt those days of yore -

Bring back the heart of youth to me
Muke me o little eBild onco more’

In vain' ob, @b blne, restles Sen,
Thy Dead shall riso at last

But ®hat loud tramp shall wake for we,
The Loves and Hopes of that desr Past?

Marblehead, Mass.

[CoPYRIGHT SECTRED ACCORDING TO LAW
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UNCLE TOM’S CABIN :

LIFE AMONG THE LOWLY

BY MRS, I, B STOWE.

IS Koo,

Bothlootdmg and
of tenrs were on their ehecks

Gdurge.'"l know all you

true.

' llbanl m‘; e
say. I'l o 1
'?l“n,h feal l'iryke a Christian. God Alm:ght_v
knows that I'vo meant to do well—tred hard
to do well—when whes everythin
me ; and now Pl forget

and put away every
and'r‘:admyl‘libln,udlwu to be a good

d when weg]ct to

will onl
1ank:

hlessm

chid

shone

ot wa Gatis | MR

lot

CHAPTER XVII,—':"..i;."wmu'.f Defence

There was a gentle bustle at the Quaker
house as the afterncon dww to & close. Rachel
Halliday moved quietly to and fro, collecting
from her household stores such needments ws
could be arranged in the smallest compass, for
the wanderers who were o go forth that night.
The afternoon shadows stretched eastward, and
the round, red sun stood

bitfully on the
w and ealm

child—a

.-ﬂwillhyhgd:

of & free man.

has been
the
hard and bitter feoling,

Canada,” said Eliza,

it is for & man to feal

belong to kim ! T've

I've
m-tnmteld\-
nor & roof to
mh eall my own,
me alone now, I will

;1 will work, and send

ed it,
ulny was

for you and my boy. As W
has been

v times over
don't owe him

“hut it seems ns if |
me strong.

and with him &

us Phin-

of noato-
face, rln had not
nir of Simeon Hal-

partioularly wide-

t sppearance, like a man

what

bright lookout

which sorted rather oddly

They've gt & right potion of the
| track we are going to-night, kod they'll be
{down after ux six or eight strong. S, now,
| what's to be done '

The group that stood in various attitudes,
| after this communication, were worthy of a
|r:m:tt'r Rachel Halliday, who had taken her
wmnds out of a bateh of Viscuit. to hear the
news, stood with them upraised and foury, and
| with n face of the deepest concern, Simeon
looked-profoundly thoughtful ; Kliza had thrown
her arms around ber husband, and wis looking
up to him. George stéod with clenched hands
and glowing eyes, and looking as any other
man might look, whose wife was to be sold st
auction, and son sent to a trader, all under the
shelter of & Christinn nation’s laws

“What sholl we do, George?” said Eliza
faintly

“1 know what T shall 30" wiid George, n=
he stopped into the little room and begun ex.
nmining his pistols

“Aye, aye” soid Phineas, nodding his head
to Simeon | “thou seest, Simegn, how it will
wnl'k ol

“I wee suid Simeon, sighings ©the Lord
grant it ocome nol to that

: 1 don’t want to involve nny one with or G
ey’ suid George.  “ If you will lend me your
vehicle and direct we, 1 'will drive alone to the
next stand, Jim is a ginnt in strength, and
brave re death und despair—and so nm 1.”

‘Ab, well, friend,” said Phiness, “but thee'll
nead a driver, for all that. Thee's quite wel-
ceme to do all the tighting, thee knows; but |
know a thing or two ahout the road that thee
dowsn't ™

e But 1 don't want to involve you,” snid
Lreorge

“Involve,” said Phinens, with a ourious und
keen tr.\,lll'-'-niilll of fuce. “When thee does in-
yolve me, plense to lotane know,”

“Phineas is 0 wise and skillful man” said
Simeon, *Thee does well, George, to abide hy

men, neither are they plagued like other men
Therefore pride compasseth them a< a clinin—
violence covereth them asa garment  Their

than heart could wish
spesk wickedly eoncerning oppression— they
I'Il'ak loftily. Therefore his people return, and
tho waters of a full cup are wrung out to them
and they say. How n]--lh God know ! and is
there knowlwdge in the Most High?”

Is not that the way thee feels, George?”

T i owo, indeed,” said lhmrm- —an well ns
I could have written it myself”

* Then hear,” said Simeon : * When | thought
o koow this, it was teo painful for me until |
went unto the sanctuary of God.  Then under-
stood [ their end.  Surely thou didst set them
in slippery places, thou castedst them down to
desbruction.  As u deewmn when one wwaketh
so, oh Lord, when thou awakest thou shalt
-1-"Lli-‘ their illlugl' Nevertheless, | am con-
||I|I|;|1]} with thee ; thou hast holden me I-_\' my
right hand.  Thou shalt K‘l:idﬂ me by t!|}' o=

It is
I have

---I. and afterw urds receive me o g[| iy
good fur me to draw pear unto God
put my trust in the Lord God.”
The words of ]-“1_\' trust, breathed |‘_\' the
friendly old man, stole like snored music over
the harassed and chafed spirit of George : and
after he censod, he sat with a gentle und sub-
dued expression on his fine festures
If this world were all, George,” said Sim-
"‘(IL “ thee might indecd ask. where is tha Lord !
ut it is oftert those who have Tenst --} all Tn
this life whom he chooseth for the kingdom

his judgues=? - 2=4 " he added, laviog his hanA,
kindly on George's shoulder, and pointng to the
pistols, “be not over hasty with these—young
lood 1 hot.”

“1 will attack no man,” said Georga. “All
I ask of this country is to be let alone, and |
will go out peaceably ; but”—he puused. und
his brow darkened and Lis face worked. I've
had a sister sold in that New Orleans market.
I know what they are sold for; and am I going
to stand by and see them take my wife and sell
lier, when God has given me a pair of strong
urms to defend her? No; God help me! I'll fight
to the last broath before thoy shall take my wife
and gon.  Can you blame me "

“Mortal man oannot blame thee, George.
Flesh and hlood eould not do otherwise,” said
Simean,  “ Wo unto the world boeeause of of-
fences, but wo unto them through whom the of-
fenee cometh.”

“Would not even you, sir, do the same, in my
place 1
“The Lord grant 1 he not tried,” said Sim-
eon; *the lesh in weak.”
I think my flesh would be pretty tolerable
strong in such o case,” snid Phineas, stretehing
out a pair of arms like the sails of o windmill
“1 ain't sire, friend George, that | shouldn't
hold a fellow for thee, if thee had any accounts
to settle with him.”
SO man should ever resist evil,” said Simeon,
“then George should feel free to do it npw ; but
the leaders of our people taught a more excel-
lent way : for the weath of man worketh not
the rightoousness of God ; but it goes sorely
the corrupt will of man, aud none can
receive it save thl!{tn whom it is given. Let
!

Pat thy trost in lim, aid, po matler, what e
fulls thee here, e will muke all right here-
wfter.”

If these word« had hoen spoken by some easy,
self-indulgent exhorter, from whose mouth they
might haye come merely ns pious and vhotori-
cal Hourish, proper to bo used to people in dis-
tress, perhaps they might not have had much
effect | but coming from e who daily and
calmly risked fine and imprisonment for the
cause of God and man, they had a weight that
could not hut be fult, and bhoth the poor doso-
late fugitives found ealmness I‘IIIJ strongth
breathing into them from it

And now Rachal took Eliza’s hand kindly, and
led the way to the supper table.  Ax they were
sitting down, a light tap sounded at the door,
and Ruth entered,

“1 just ran in,| she said, “with these little
stookings for the boy—three pair nice, warm,
woollen opes. It will he so cold, thee knows,
in Canadn.  Doesithee koo od cournge,
Eliza 7" she addal, ing round to Eliza's
side of the tabile, mn hor wurmly by
the hand, and slipgi ke inta Hurry s
hand.  “] hml.ig‘l‘ W of these for
him,” she maid, wge r pocket to get
out the package. , thee knows, will
ilwnys ‘m entmg.

“ O, thank yop; you are too kind" said
Eliza. {

“Come, Ruh, sif down to supper,? suid R

e Joxd. (hat we be not tempred "
that's all.” - e
“ IU's quite plain thee wasn't born a Friend,
said Simoon, smiling. “The old pature hath

its way in thee p'eu;hstmng ne yer

To tell the truth, Phineas had been a hearty,
two-fisted backwobdsman—a vigorous hunter,
and o dead shot st & huock—but, having woood
a preity quakeress, had heen moved by the

wer of her charms to join the Society in his
neighborhiood; and though he was an honest,
sober, and eficient member, and nothing par-
tioular could be alleged against him, yet the
more spiritual among them could not but dis
gavor in his devel-

i woeeding lack of
“T can help yon, | can do dress-making very | 06T An excoedilig
well : and ruynderlrhnd fine washing iron. | Opments. = Sl === e
i find something to «Friend Phinens will ever have ways of his
ll?‘. .n";‘ g own,” said Rachel Halliduy, smiling; “ but we
‘:{mm, Eliga, #0 long as we have each other all think.,l.ha.l his heart is in the right place,
and our boy. Oh! lEhu, if these people only after all

“ Well” said George, “isn’t it best that we
n our flight 1" :
ha::‘f got u lfl four o'elock, and came on with
wll spoed ﬁhl two or three hours shend of them,
if they start at the time they planned. It isn't
safe to start till dark, at any rate, for there are
o evil persons in the villagos nhend, that
bt be disposed to meddle with us if they
saw our wagon, and that would delay us more
than the waiting; bug in two hours | "h'"." we
may veature, | will'go over to Michuel Cross,
and engage him to come hehind on his swift
nag, and keep n bright lookout on the rosd,
and warn us i} any company of men |'nm||! f:ld
Michael keeps a horse that can soon get ahe
of most ullu-I:“hurmy, and he could shoot ahead
and let us know if there were any danger, |
am going oot now to warn Jim and the old wi-
min to be in readiness, and to see shout the
horse,.  We have a pretty fair start, and stand
o good cbance to get to the wtand hefore they
cun come up with us 8o, hu.\'!- good cournge,
friend George—this isn't the first qﬁl*l scrape
that I'se bean in with thy people,” ssid Phineas,
s he elosoed the door. o
“ Plinens i pretty shrewd,”” said Simeon.
“ He will do the ':ut that can he done fur thee,
Goorge” =
SAN T am sorry for,
ink to you.' .
i w Thee'll much oblige us, friend George, to
sy no more about thut. What we do we are
oonscience bound to do; we con do no other
way. And now, mother,” ulul' be, turning to
Rachel, *hurry thy preparations for lg-
friends, for we must not send them awsy fst-

said George, “is the

ing’

s1'\11.:! while Rachel and her shildren were
husy making corn eake and couking linm sod
chicken, and hurrying on tho ot ceterns of the
ovening meal, George and his wife sat in their
little room, with their arms folded about each
other, in such talk ax hushand and wife haye
when they know that o few hours may part

furever.
tb?ﬂmh-‘-' maid George, “ that have
friends, and houses, an and money, and
wll those things, can’t Tove s we do, who hsve
nothing but ench other. Till | knew you, Eli-
#n, no creature over had loved me hot my poor,
heart-broken mother and sister. | saw poor
Emily that morning the teader carried her off.
She cume to the corner where | was I;mﬁ
asloep, and said, ‘Poor George, your last friend
is going.  What will hecome of you, poor hoy !
And I got up and threw ny arms round het,
and eried and sobbed, and aried too; and
those were the last kind words | got for ten lnnr
years; and my heart ull withered up, and felt
i dry as ashes, till | met you. And your lov-
ing me' why, it was slmost like rawing one
from the desd! ['ve been n new man over
since!  And now, Eliza, I'll give my last drop
of blaod, but they shall not you from me
Whoever gets you must walk over my dead
"

“5“, Lord, have mercy,” said Eliza, nuhhir:np;

eyes stand out with fatmess—they have more
They are corrupt, and

: |
heart's blood and groans and tears—and Gl i their wagon, wl w loth-covered toy
lets them il | mude it conspi v ddistanes, and o
e . r 1 1 T
Friend Groor gy sl Simeon, from the | loud yell of b I camne forward on
kitchen, “listen to the Psalm; it may do thee | the wind,  Elizs sickeed, and strained b
Kil'-\:l | ehild eloswer to her Lasaom . the old woman pray
George drew Lis seal near the door, and El | ed und groansd, and George and Jim clonehed
a, wiping her tears, came forward also to lis J their pistols with 1} grasp of despair. The
ten, while Simeon read s fillows pursuers gained on them fust - the carriage made
“ But as for me, my fiet were almost gone ; my | & sudden turmn, and b wight them near a lodge
steps lu!tl \.l'-'” nigh slipped. Fur | was envious | of a steg p overhanging rock, that rose in un
of the foolish, when | saw the 1-ru"|!--r"'\' of the | malated ridg I mp ma large lot, which
- BL L a8 g
wicked ”n'_\' are not in troubls like other | was all around it guite elear and smooth

I'his isalnted pile, or range of pocks, rose up
hlack and heavy sguinst the brighteming sky,
wodd seemed to promise shelter and eoncealment
It was n place well known to Phineas, who had
been familinr with the #pot in his hunting days
and it was to guin this puint he had been racing
his horses

“ Now, for it.”

said he, suddenly checking his
horse=, and springing from his sent tn the ground
“Out with vou. in n twinkling, every one, and
up into these rocks with me.  Michael, thee tie
thy horse to the wagon, and. drive shesd t
Amariah’s. and get him and his bovs o come
bhack and talk to these follows”

. In u twinkling they were all out of the car
ringe .

“There” mid Phioeas, eatching up Harm

“you each of you see to the women ; and run
woie, if you aver dd run!”
Ihere needed no exhortation.  Quicker than

we can say it, the whole party were over the
fenee, making with all speed for the rocks, while
Michnel, throwing himself from his horse. and
_fu-lm:lin;; the bridle to the wagun, began driving
it rapidly away

“Come shoad,” said PMinens, afl they reachd
the rooks and saw, in the mingled Ht&light and
dawn, the tences of & rude but plainly marked
footpath leading up among them ; ®his is one
of our old ||.IJ||I|1|;_'_' dens.  Come Ilp"
. Phinens went bofire, springing up the rocks
like & goat. with the boy in his arms. Jim
e second, Ty uring his Ir1'rll|.1-l|g old maother
ovor lue shounrer*ind Goorge and Elisa hrought
up the rear.  The party of horsemen camagup
to the fence, gnd with mungled ghegts andge b
were dismounting to I"""'!'.IH"‘ to follow them
A few moments serambling brought them to
the top of the ledge: the path then pused bo
tween o narrow defile, where only one could
wilk at a time. till suddenly they came to » rift
or chusm more than o yard in Dreadth, and be
‘\'l'“Il which JI\I\' n pile -ur rovks, we wrate from
the rest of the ledge standing full thirty foet
high, with its sides stoep and per endicufar as
thowe of u enstle.  Phinons a~:l-u'rfv lenped  the
chasm, and sut down the boy on a smooth, flat
ph\tﬁi_rm of orisp white mass, that eovered the
top of the rock

“Over with you'" he called “apring, pow,
oned, for your lives! ™ suid he, a8 one altér an-
other sprang across. Several fragments of loose
stone formed u kind of breast-wark, which shol-
tered their position from the observation of
Ui Dl ;

“Waell, here wo aull are,” said Phineas peep
ing over the stone bLreast-work to wateh the
nsnilants, who were coming tumultuously up
undor the rocks, < Let "em got ug, i they ean
Whoever comes here, has to walk r<i||g.!ll files
hetween those two, rocks, in fair range of your
pistols. hoye, d'ye see -

“I do see,” snid George . “and now, ns this
matter is ours, lot us take all the rvick, and do
all the fighting ”

“Thee's quite welcome to do the fighting
Goorge,” said Phinens, chowing some cheoker-
|_u'rry loaves fs he spoko; “hut | muy have the
fun of looking on, I suppose. But see, thes
follows wro kinder debmting down there, and
looking up, like hens when they're going to fly
up on to the roost. Hadno't thee botter give e
s word of advice hofore they come ap—just 1o

any way. 4 left John with the
’ e oven, and | eun't
ill burn up wll the
the suger in the
0 . sl the little

; g ; good hye, Ko
upajtment. :

A little Iepu s supper, 0 large covered
wagon drew up the door—the night
wis elear starlight-tand Phineas jumped brisk-
ly down from his st to arrange his passen-
gers. George wallerd out of the door, with his
child on one arm apd his wife on the other.
His step was firm, his face sottled and resolute,
Hachel and Simeon dame out after them,

“You get ont a thoment,” said Phiveas to
those inside, “and latme fix the back of the
wagon there for the women folks and the boy.”

“Hore nre the two buffaloes” said Rachel.
“ Make the seats ns comfortable as may be ; it's
hard riding all night”

Jim came out first, and earefully nssisted out
his old mother, who clung to his gom and loak-
ed nuxiously about, as if sho expeoted the pur-
suer every oment L

“Jim, are your pistas all in order?” mid
George, in a low, firm voice.

“You indeed,” said Jim )

“ And you've no doubt what you shall du, if
they eome !

41 rather think I haven't,” said Jim, throw-
ing open his hrond chest, and taking # deep
breath, © Do you think I'll let them got mother

ain 77

During this brief colloguy, Eliza had been
taking her leave of her l“liml friend, Rachel,
and was handed into the enrvisge by Shneon,
and, creeping into the back part with her boy,
sat down among the huffalo skins, The old
woman wus next handed in nand seated, and
George and Jim placed o w rough honrd seat
front of them, und Phiness mountod in front.

“God bless you sll” suid Bimeon from
without, e

5 God blows you," answered all from W!lhl‘ll,

And the waugon drove off, rattling and jolting
over the frowen vond

There wus no opportunity for oomversation,
on aesount of the rouglnes of the way and
the noise of the wheels.  The vehicle therelore
rumbled on, through long, dark stretehes of
woodland —over wiile, dreary plains—up hills
and down villeys—and on, on, on they jogged,
hour ofter hour. The child soon fell asleep,
and lay heayily in his mother's lap.  The poor
frightened old woman ut lnst forgot hor fours;
snﬁ oven Elizn, a4 the night waned, found all
her anxisties insufficient to keep her eyes from
closing. Phincas seenied, on the w nfh-, the
briskest of the company, snd hegailed his long
drive with whistling certain very unquaker-like
songs ns he wont on,

IES about three o clock, George's enr caught
the hasty and doecided elick of n horse's hoof
eomi hind them st some distanee, and jog-

Phineas by the elhow, Phineas: pulled up
in horses, and listened, y :

“That must bo Michael,” he said. “I think

i the top of & distant hill.
d%";;;fﬂ?llu:eh .'Ill do believe,” said Phineas

stood intensely

they saw him emerge on the top of an eminence
within huil.

raising his voice, * Halloa, there, Michael 1
4 I'ﬁilmﬂ! in that thee ™" -
“Yeos ; what news—they coming’

many wolves.”
And just

faint

“1f be Jot uw get out of thin country

them

oA “If you must fi

and

piece
gehﬁom

I know the sound of hix gallop;” and he rose
up ::ui stretehed hin hond uru!mmly back over
the road

A wan riding in hot haste was now dimly

Goorgge and Jim both sprang out of the wagon
Inﬁ;rﬁn they knew what they were doing, All
‘ silent, with their faces turncd
towseds the expected mosenger. On he came—
now he went down into n valley where they
could not see him ; but they hesrd the sharp.
hasty tramp, vising nearer and noarer—at lost

“ You, that's Michsel! " said Phineas ; nod

“ Right on behind. eight or ten of them-—hot
with brandy—swearing and fonming like so

a8 he spoke, o breeza brought the
| of galloping horwmgn towards

“In with you! quick, ::riu;;a |; "‘ﬂ Phl.-.
A et S
Phinons lns [

an keeping close m

tell ‘e handsomely they'll be shot if they da?

B e I Y ) PP y ’
M mstables, and o posse 1-1-1?:33‘5‘#}' SRR
dies ut the last tavern as conld be engaged Ly
i little brandy to po and help the fun of trap
ping o set of niggoers
CWell, Tom, yer coons are farly treed” said
une
“Yeos, | woo 'em go up right here,” snid Tom ;
“and here's a path. T for going right up
They can't jump down in & hurry, and it won 't
take lopg to ferret 'em out”
“Buty Tom, they might fire ut us from be-
hind the rocks” snid Marks, © That would be
ugly, you know.”
s"yll{;h!" suid Tom, with a sneer.  “ Alwnys
for saving your skin, Murks. Nodanger! nig
gors are too plagay soared ! _
“1 don’t know why | shouldn’t suvo my skin,
said Marks, “I's the best I've got; and nig-
gers do fight like the Devil sometimes.”
At this moment, George appeared on the top
of u rock ahove them, and, spoaking v o enln
clear voioe, said—
“ (yentlomen, who nre you down there, and
what do you want 1" ;
“ Wowant a party of runsway niggers,” sid
Tom Loker "l’im- George Harris, and Elizn
Harris, and their son, and Jim Selden, and an
old woman.  We've got the officers herve, and o
warrant to take ‘em: and we're Fm'ug to have
‘om, too.  [Vye henr ! ain't you George Harris,
that belongs to Mr. Harris, of Shelby eounty,
Kentucky '
“1 mm Goorge Harris, A Mr. Harris, of Kon-
tucky, did eall me his property.  But now I'm
n free man, standing on God's free soil, and my
wife nnd my child [ elaim a8 mine. Jim snd
hix mother nre hore.  We have arms to defond
ourselves, and wo mean to do it. You ean omne
up if you like; but the first one of you that
comes within the range of our hullets s & dend
man, and the next, and the next, and so on till
the last,” 3
#.0h, eome | come ! uaid n short, pufly man,
stepping forward, and hlowing his noss A8 bﬂ‘
did wo. “Young man, this ain’t no kind of
talk at all for you, You see we're officers of
justice.  Wa've got the law on our side, nnd
the power, und s forth—s0 you'd better give
up ]mwniriy. you see ; for you'll certainly hinve
to give up ot last,”
“1 know very well that you've got tho law on
our #ide, and the power,” said George, bitterly.
{'uu maonn to take my wife to sell in New Or-
lenns, and put my boy like & calfin & K
pen, and send Jim's old motber to ta
that whipped and abused hor hefore,
he coaldn’t abuse hag son. Yda want to send
Jim and me baok to he whipped and tortured
and ground down under the of them that
‘on cullannstors ;. and your laws will bear you
out in ore shame fl:l: you and them.l But
ot haven't got us; we don’t own your laws |
{m dom’t m\'lfynur country ; we stand hore na
free under God's sky as you wre; and hy the
great God that made us we'll fight for our lib-
orty till we die.”
Jeorge stood out in fair sight on the top of
the ruef n# ho made his declaration of inde-
dence—the glow of dawn gave a flush to
ri:.nnﬂhy chuﬁl. and bitter indignation and

dn-‘-hgnmﬁmm hin dark oye; und as if ap-
penling from man to the juﬂi’u of God, be
rniuedii- bsnd to heaven s he spoke.

If it had boen only & Hungarian youth now
+ | bravely dahdi:?ﬂ some mountain fastness

the retreat of fugitives esoaping from Austrin
in would have been sublime
haroism ; but a8 it was & youth of African
doscent, defending the retreat of fugitives
through Americn into Canada, of course we sre
too instructed and patriotic to see any he-
rolsm in it; and if any of our readers do, they
must do it on their own private rﬂ!\fﬂwhll“‘f
When despairing Hunguimhrugi l\'uum::-;
their “ﬁ;’z:‘n‘nm sl the search warran

of their lawful Government o
Americs, press and political csbinet ring with
1

| When despairing Af-
ﬂll‘f:;i‘t?:’u'&FIﬂ:ennno thing, what is jt?
It in —.

Be it a8 it may, it s certain that the alti-

of the speaker, for A

R e, S | B Sk L
: : ’ | There is somathing in e -
mmmrilrnd " um'iuu.umhmamm;nm
"waw, fir in the on the MW m Ms{:ﬂm mﬁ‘m&m&w g
lmﬂl. ‘“;iﬂy . x llI.1l-lnlﬂ and, in the mowentary silence
v ' m...:} B ilowed Goorge's speoch, be fired st hipn.

-




